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No. 1670... WEDNESDAY, MARCH 3, 1909 


A. H. FOLWELL, Editor 


“What Fools Ghese Mortals Be!” 


OOD TIMES and Taft are to enter together. For some weeks 
@G past, “that man Roosevelt” has:had only so and so many 
more days to serve, and now his last day has come. The 

plan whereby prosperity was to have whirled in and 
hummed coincident with Taft’s mere election slipped a 
cog somewhere last November and the grand double 
entry was postponed until March. March, Inauguration 
Day, is here, so presto!— Prosperity! Oh, yes, it’s 
foolish and all that, and quite as preposterous as it 
sounds, but many a “hard-headed” citizen has been 
saying it out loud, notwithstanding, of late, and appar- 
ently believing it. Is there an awakening coming to 
him? At this, the glad inaugural season, it would be 
churlish to suggest so. We would mingle no dismal 
croakings with-his cheery chirps of optimism, but true 
prosperity, if we may dig 
up a simile, is like a coral 















throughout his term. 
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island. A lot of good, 
honest building must be 
done beneath the surface 
ere results begin to show 
on the top. The hard 
times which lately ‘this 
country has “passed 
through were in course 
of preparation a long 
while before they 
showed. Greed, reck- 
less finance, dishonesty 
in high places, a dis- 
position to tolerate 
any form of crooked- 
ness if only it “got 
the money ”— well up 
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Moderation, sane and_ | “a Aw. 
honest finance, a de- 
sire to get above the 
trough-levelin ourstand- 
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IN LIKE A LAMB; OUT of such material is QA ~ 
LIKE A LION. healthy prosperity made, SY) & 


° and by such will it be 
restored; but, as in the coral islet, a lot 
of good, honest building must be done 
beneath the surface. Mr. Taft is big 
and willing, but he can’t do it all, 
neither this week nor next. Some of 
those who hail with joy Mr. Taft’s in- 
augural do so because of their belief, 
confidently voiced, that he will let up 
on ** My Policies,” but here, it is evi- 
dent, the thought-is the lusty offspring 
of the wish, for there is scant comfort in 
the new executive’s words of last June: 








“LET’S BUST HIS WINDOW; FATHER WILL PAY.” 





Issued every Wednesday. - $5.00 per year, 
$1.25 for three months, 


“The policies which he inaugurated must be continued and developed. 
They are right and they are the policies of the people.” As to Mr. 
Taft’s own policy in the White House, while preferring to leave that 
for the most part to the daily papers, which. will ably and amply direct 
him in the way he should go, we think that there is a valuable hint 
for the new president in the remark of his predecessor on a certain 
stormy occasion late in 1907: “I am responsible for the turning on 
of the light, but I am not responsible for what the light disclosed.” 
If Mr. ‘Taft would do a lasting service to the plain people of the 


United States, he will keep that light turned everlastingly on 


]N THIS comparatively enlightened age can there be any considerable 
number of voters in New York who believe in the virtuous 


professions of 
Tammany Hall 
respectinga 
candidate for 
Mayor? Tam- 
many exists 
for purposes of 
graft. It has 
absolutely no 
other raison 
a’etre. Andany 
candidate of 
Tammany’s 
who does not 
know this is 
mentally unfit 
for office. That 
simplifies the 
mayoralty 
question. 
3 
Now tTuHat His 
term is up we 
presume that 
He will say to 
allwhoask Him 
that He feels 
like a bull 
moose. 
‘“€ 
Mr. Fair- 
BANKS pro- 
poses a tour of 
the world. We 
adjure him to 
omit a certain 
part of Africa. 
T. R. might 
mistake him for 
giraffe. 














BELLAMY STORER SILVER CORNET BAND. 
E. H. HARRIMAN Division, DELIBERATE AND 
UNQUALIFIED FALSIFIERS. 
PouULTNEY BIGELOW ON A Goat. 
MUNCHAUSEN FIFE AND Drum Corps. 

Famous Liars OF THE WORLD, JOSEPH PULITZER, MARSHAL. 
HEROIC FIGURE OF ST. ANANIAS, LYING IN STATE. 
CONGRESSIONAL LIARS. 

ALTON B. PARKER Post, PAINLESS LIARS. 

SHORT AND UGLy LIars. 

ANCIENT ORDER OF FISHERMEN, 


UNDESIRABLE CITIZENS ON Foot, 
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tnaugural Parade of the Ananias Club. 


(Four hours passing a given point.) 


DAUGHTERS OF SAPPHIRA, PLAYING ON LyREs. 
OCCASIONAL LIARS. 
Press AGENTS’ Brass BAND. 
Sons OF LIARS. 
BEN TILLMAN IN A CAGE. 
AWFUL LIARS. 

ANCIENT ORDER OF NATURE FAKers, W. J. Lonc, CHIEF FAKER. 
SURVIVING LIARS OF THE ADMINISTRATION OF I900-’04. 
DAMNED LIARS. 

LAFFAN JACKASSES, ORDER OF THE SUN. 

Liars IN CARRIAGES. 
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THE MODERN HERMIT. 


HE beautiful young lady stood at the mouth of the cave in the 
mountain and addressed the ragged and long-haired hermit. 

“So you are a real, live hermit! I have never seen a real 

hermit before, although I have read all about you many times. 

I suppose you had a very sad love affair in your youth and the loss 

of your beautiful sweetheart drove you to this wilderness to live 

alone. Was she so very beautiful? You have tomato cans filled 

with money hid in the ground, haven’t you ?” 

“Not at all, not at all,” interrupted the hermit. “I have no 

money buried — it is all in 4 per cent government bonds. My first love 

affair was altogether too successful, that’s the real reason I’m here. 
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ENDURANCE TESTS UNDER TAFT. 
Fat ArMy OFFICERS WILL BE REQUIRED TO PLAY 216 


HoOLEs IN 24 Hours. 








VY never can fe 
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he was the best man for the piace.” 






‘. 


ll what you can’t do till you don't try. 


You didn’t see a square-built, red-headed woman on the trail looking 
for a husband, did you ? 
since so many people are coming here. 


It’s about time I moved again, anyhow, 


Tain’t safe to stay.” 
Don Cameron Shafer. 





QUALIFIED. 


‘ THEY selected Smith for the new 
college president, did they?” 
“Yes; the board of regents thought that 

“He’s never written text- 
book, has he?” 
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“I don’t believe so.” 
“Has he ever 
made any important 
discoveries in sci- 
ence?” 
“None that any- 
one ever heard of.” 
“Ts he especially 
strong as an instructor in anything?” 
“No; from what they tell me he’s not 
much good in a pedagogical way.” 
“And he’s not a great disciplinarian nor an 
expert at adminstration ?” 
“No.” 
“Well then, how in the world did he ever get the 
college presidency. What had he ever done ?” 
“It wasn’t because of what he had done, it was for 
what he hadn’t done.” 
“ Well, then, what hadn’t he done that was so great?” 
“ He’d never knocked football.” Don A. Kahn. 


OUR STANDING ARMY. 
Pim SEavER.— This falling off of recruits for the regular 
army is getting fierce. 
Major WeEaver.—I should say it was. Why, there isn’t hardly 
enough men per regiment to do the work about the officers’ quarters, 
to say nothing of shaving me and caring for the babies. 


SARTORIAL SATISFACTION. 


“Tu-lu has been perfectly over- 
bearing of late.” 

“Yes, he’s too conceited for 
any use; he read about those cuff 
trousers, and never rested till he 
gota pair.” 
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“A RICH, CREAMY LATHER.” 





LITTLE GEORGIE SACRIFICES HIS CHARLOTTE RUSSE IN A QUESTIONABLE CAUSE, 











it Lathers Easily. Beard Rather Stiff. 











Apply to Chin, 





LEGISLATION. 


S$ THE session drew on it was more and more evident 
that the insurgents would never be got in line ex- 
cept by vigorous brow-beating. 

But constructive statesmanship was not lacking 

to itself. * 

‘Mr. Chairman” said the party’s floor-leader, 
speaking to the subject in caucus, “I move that in ad- 
dition to our steering committee, we have a cowing 
committee !” 

“Are we cattle, then ?” demanded a voice, but it 
was lost in the storm of delighted acclammation with 

which the motion prevailed. 





KIND OF HER. 


4 aie CaLLer.—I called in answer to yer ad, fer a first-class 
cook, Mum. 
Tue Lapy (eagerly ).— And you want the position ? 
THe CALLeER.— Not at prisint, Mum. There’s three other 
parties ahead iv yez, but I'll accipt a three-months’ option on the 
job widout any consideration. 





A HINT TO CHURCH TRUSTEES. 
Wuy ADHERE TO THE OLD COLLECTION METHODS, WHEN THE NEW 
WILL BrinG BetTeR RETURNS? 


REPORT TO THE OUTLOOK. 


‘Bes traveled in the jungles dense, 
And I have faced the desert storms; 
And it is forced upon my sense, 
That there is room for great reforms; 
The animals that sleep on land 
Entitled are to better bunks, 
And there should be a checking stand, 
Where elephants may leave their trunks. 


There’s too much indolence extant, 

And I would keep things on the jump; 
The sloth, the crocodile, the ant, 

Should, like the camel, get a hump. 
The lyre-bird often makes a raid 

Upon my small supply of grub; 

Like other lyres, he should be made 

To join the Ananias club. 





Dries On The Face. 


The laughing jackass is a bird 
Whose voice might split the azure dome ; 
It seems a shame he’s not been heard 
In congress, where he’d feel at home. 
The tall giraffe I often see 
| When I am on my daily treks; 
He brings my native land to me — 
And all those White House rubbernecks. 


A big gorilla crawled beneath 
| The body of my trusty wain; 
| If I had such a set of teeth, 
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I think I’d never smile again. 
I sprung a little joke to-day, 

While hunting for some kangaroos ; 
I said: ‘‘I’ll let ’em get away — 
| My business now is hunting gnus.”’ 


Mi hy) 


ys! The distances my eyes deceive ; 

I shot an eagle, flying low, 
And for a time it made me grieve 

To find that it was but a crow. 
To-morrow, when my trek is done, 

I’ll try to send you something more; 
And so, with love to everyone, 

Your star reporter, Theodore. 

Walt Mason. 





AS USUAL. 


app.—I see the Supreme Court has ren- 
dered a decision on the bill for the sup- 

pression of Pittsburg millionaires. 

Capp.— How about it? Is it constitutional? 

Gapp.— Not quite. Five to four. 








Knows she isn’t pretty. 





te a woman really and truly regrets being a woman, it's a sign that she 
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THE SACRED DOCUMENT. 


WHAT THE STAND-PATTERS WOULD HAVE You BELIEVE. 





A USELESS BUREAU. 


His is what they call the Information Bureau, aint it?” he 
asked, as he stepped up to a window in the Grand Cen- 
tral depot with a half-consumed apple in one hand and a 

square of pink popcorn in the other. 

“It is,” said the man at the window, with a wan smile. 

“Well, there’s 





was about five foot nine, dark-complected an’ he wears specs. His 
name’s Smith—John Smith. He’s somewhere here in New York 
an’ if you kin tell me where he lives an’ how to git out to his place 
I'd like it firstrate. Can’t? Well, this town is the wuss place to 
git a little information in of any place I ever struck. Up our way 
any one kin tell you where any one else lives, and we aint got no 

information bureau 








something I’d 
like to find out. I got 
a friend livin’ here in 
New York I'd kind o’ 
like to look up while 
I’m doin’ the town 
an’I dunno where he 
lives. He come here 
from up our way 
about nine years ago 
an’ the. last I heard 
of him he was runnin’ 
a meat shop an’ 
grocery store some- 
where in the sububs 
an’ I thought like 
enough he used the 
trains goin’an’ comin’ 
an’ you might of got 
acquainted with him. 
He’s a tall, ruther 
thin man if he aint 
fleshed up in the last 
nine years, an’ he had 
a kind of a red scar 
on one cheek that 
he got divin’ agin a 
rock when he was in 
swimmin’ while he was 
a boy. I should say he 








HIS FIRST CALL. 
As It SEEMED, ALL THE EVENING, TO CLARENCE. 


nether, but here in 
New York nobody 
seems to know noth- 
in’ about nobody 
else. Turrible igner- 
ant an’ onsociable 
place. M. W. 


A FAULTY POEM. 


“| HAVE a serious 
criticism to offer 
against this exquisite 
little sonnet entitled 
‘The Charge of the 
Light Brigade,’ said 
Rondeau Rimer, pro- 
ducing his monthly 
gas bill. 

“How is that?” 
asked the cashier. 

“Well, you see the 
meter is wrong.” 











LAST. 


Ragan age All the 
world’s a stage. 
Bocker. — Then there 


will be two end men in- 
stead of one. 
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WHAT BEES THESE MORTALS FOOL! 


ae THE WAY OF A WOMAN. 


¢ P age ABOUT what kind of a house are you looking for, madam?” 
asked the real estate man of the somewhat “fussy” lady who 
had: called at his office in regard to ‘“‘a rent.” 

“Well, that depends on a number 
of things, it depends. I’m not quite 
certain as to whether I want a whole 
house or just an apartment. That 
would depend. Of course a flat or 
apartment has its advantages, for it 
gives you all of your rooms on one 
floor and that lessens the work. Run- 
ning up and down stairs takes a great 
deal of time and strength, and yet 
there are several reasons why I prefer 
a house of two or three floors to a flat. 
A house of several floors is better for 
entertaining, don’t you think? Not 
that I entertain a great deal, but I do 
some and it is nice to have everything 
as convenient as possible when one 
does entertain. Then on the other 
hand a flat is more easily heated than 
a whole house and the heat goes 
with the flat and you are saved 
all of the trouble of a furnace 
or heater of any kind. That 
would please my husband, 
and yet he does not like 
an apartment as well as a 
whole house, unless it is 
on a’ zero morning in 
January when the fur- 
nace fire goes out every 
night and he has to re- 
new it and then—well, 
I suppose that the best 
of men ought to be al- 
lowed to swear a little on 
sufficient’ provocation. 
Then of course there are 
swearable things about 
an apartment, but if it is 
just the right kind of. an, 











CONSERVATIVE SPIDER. —I tell you, 
sir, the height of the present-day sky- 
scraper is positively dangerous! It 
should be limited by law! 


apartment I like:it for . 
some reasons better than 
a whole house and the ex- 
pense of running it is Jess. 
You haven’t any lawn to 
take care of and —now these 
two-family houses each with its own separate entrance are 
very, very nice, but one usually has to go so far out to find the 
better houses of this kind and—no, I am not sure as to how many 
rooms I want. That would depend some on the size of the rooms. 
Sometimes six or eight real large and well arranged rooms give one 
really more room and serve one’s purpose better than nine or ten 
small rooms. I once had an apartment of eight beautiful — deauti- 
ful rooms, all so large and so planned that they really gave me more 
room than an apartment of ten rooms and bath that I took later. 


BUG TALK. 


One is apt to find two or three dark rooms if one takes an apart- 
ment of many rooms, but then I have a cousin with a flat of six 
rooms and three of them are so dark she has to light the gas in 
them on a cloudy day right in the middle of the day, and she pays 
a thousand dollars a year rent for them. .Isn’t it awful the way rents 
have gone up here in the city? My husband and I have often 
thought of having a house of our own, and goodness knows we 
have paid out enough in rent to buy half a dozen houses, but my 
husband says that it pays better to rent and invest the money one 
would have tied up in a house. I have a sister who owns a house 
and it really costs her more to: live in her own house than we 
paid for our apartment and we had none of. the bother of owning a 
house and—no, I wouldn’t want a double house. You mean one 
of those old-fashioned double houses with the two entrance doors 
side by side? No, I think a flat is more private than that kind. If 
you don’t happen to like the people in the other house it is so awk- 
ward to meet them running out and in and— well, I’m not really 
house-hunting yet for if we move at all it will not be before next fall. 
I was just going by and noticed your sign and thought I would run 
in and see what you had to offer in the way of houses. You might 
let me take your card and if we conclude to make a change in the 
fall you might have something we would like, but like as not we 
will stay where we are. ‘There are some things we don’t like but— 
I think that is my car turning the corner. Yes, it is. If we do 
move I—good day!” M. W. 
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GETTING NEXT TO HIS HOBBY. 
THE SPOKESMAN (éo President Taft) — Hoot, Willie! And have ye 
nae got wee government jobs for three braw golfers from bonny Saint 
Andrews? (L£xeunt forcibly). 
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A REMARKABLE DOG. 

=) HE New York city newspapers printed 
a “story” the other day about a 
three-weeks-old baby deserted in a 
hallway. where the snow was three 
inches deep. A faithful dog stood 
on guard, and would not let the res- 
cuers come near. Only after the beast 
had been overpowered by several 
policemen could the poor little infant 
be carried to safety. 

It gives genuine pleasure to know 
that this dog is still alive, and at his 
old post of duty. He had been about 

given up for dead, 
It was in 1836, according to the rec- 
ords, that this faithful animal came to the 
office of the New York Heradd one night 
when the editors were short of copy. He became a great pet of 
the editors and reporters and for nearly two years, once a week, 
saved the life of a deserted child. Once he ran to the police sta- 
tion and brought the officers to the place where the babe lay; on an- 
other occasion he pulled in a general alarm; but usually he was sat- 
isfied to remain in charge vntil help came. 
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After leaving the Hera/d the dog traveled extensively in the, 


Middle-Western and Southern states, being employed by the news- 
papers on sight. In several newspaper offices he could have had a 
life job, but he was of a nomadic disposition and refused an offer of 
the largest number of bones a week ever tendered. 

We next hear of him working for the } outh’s Companion. This 
was in 1873. His health was not of the best, and when the Com- 
panion demanded that he save two children in one issue he became 


dissatisfied and left, without a bone in the world, to seek his fortune 
abroad. In England, after a long resi, he worked successfully for 
Lioyd’s Weekly, Tit- Bits and the Jimes. 

When Ridgeway’s Week/y began publication in New 
York, a splendid offer of twelve deserted child- i? 
ren a year, and a mat to lie upon until the 
police came, was made to this sterling old 
animal. Passage-money was sent, but be- 
fore he reached these shores, ARidve- 
qway’s had suspended. It is said that if 
the dog had arrived two weeks sooner, 
he could have saved the periodical. 

The Boston Zranscript has prom- 
ised to give him a permanent home, 
but he prefers to be in New York, 
where he scored his first success, doing 
odd-rescues for the daily papers. 

The dog learned his trade in Switzerland, with the St. Bernard's 
carrying beer and sandwiches to lost Alpinists on the Matterhorn. 
At the very least he is now eighty-five years old. He sees well, 
however, without glasses, and has a remarkable memory, recollecting 
clearly the time when the New York evening papers were printed in 


the evenin g. Freeman Tilden, 





DIVERSION. 


3 W°* admire her so much, she plays such a strong game!” 
“Eighty-four or better ?” 
“Oh, considerably better, —seventy-nine !” 
No, it wasn’t golf they were speaking of, but the absorbing 
and intricate suburban pastime of seeing which woman should have 
the fewest cooks in a year. 
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SOCIALISM. 









Of Theodore. 


THE . ART CRITIC, 
CAESAR'S NO. 


THE BACK FIRE MARTIN LUTHER ROOSEVELT. 
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Sen Se ue — 
LITTLE ROOSEVELT!!!— THE GRAND OLD PARTY MUST BE HARD-UP! 
And bring the spoilsmen’s slavery back — jampung-jack, 
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THE ROUGH RIDERS. 
TusyY Axe Rovom ow Tee Sramanns, Wueruer Tusy Ripe on Wac«. 
























































































CHEESE LOVE. 





just come from Philadelphia. 
in Philadelphia ever sleeps. 
of amusement is Babbling and Stamping. 


tune the chandelier for the next night. 





Native. — It’s rye neck, young feller. 


THE TRAVELER’S HAVEN. 


“ Wrens wanted by me,” said the haggard gentleman, de- 

positing his grip and making the high sign to the 
New York hotel clerk, “is a nice quiet room with an all-night 
elevator one side of me, and Broadway on the other. I’ve 
It’s a base libel tliat anybody 
In Philadelphia the chief form 
Two Women always 
occupy the room next to a Man, and talk; and some triple-plated 
idiot with a number eleven foot stamps back and forth in the room 
overhead till the chandelier gets out of Tune. 
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Sy | N a delicatessen store one night, when everything was still, 
Two cheeses lingered, side by side, upon the window sill. 
He had no arms to hug her with, nor had she lips to kiss, 
Yet these two cheeses nestled in a state of cheesy bliss. 


A freckled Gorgonzola, with hair of moldy hue, 
With dimples where the rats had been; her rind was baby blue. 
Young Edam was a healthy chap, his cheeks were fat and red, 
Survivor from the cheese mart where his ancestors had bled. 


Said he, ‘‘I’m ‘strong’ for you, my dear, T don’t supp-se ; ou care, 

I know you're ‘strong’ for somecne, for your fragrance fills the air. 

I think you’re sweet enough to eat—.’’ The rest is untold yet, 

For someone came into the store and both of them ‘‘ was et.” 
George W. Sutton, Jr 





Every day, they 
The Babbling is worse 
than the stamping, being much, much, less musical and romantic 
and alluring and enchanting and fascinating, and so forth. 
two Philadelphia lady conversation artists can do with the human 
tongue is Stranger than Fiction. Now, did I understand you to say 


What 
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” of ’em is a dam _ nuisance. 














THE RESULT OF CAUTION, 
DRUMMER.— Whatever’s the trouble 
here? All the old boys seem to have the stiff neck bad. 


This town went 


dry at the local ‘lection an’ a lot of the boys hev got that way since. 
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THE SLAUGHTER OF THE INNOCENTS. 


you had a nice quiet room between the all-night elevator and Broad- 
way, where a fatigued man might go peacefully to sleep ?” 

Said the truthful, godfearing, honest clerk: “Well, Sir, we’ve 
got a nice room between two all-night elevators, window on 6th 
Avenue with elevated trains passing every two minutes.. And sur- 
face cars oftener. There’s a phonograph amusement resort forty 
feet away to your left, and a German Band thirty feet to your right 
that begins practising at midnight. There’s a theatre in the block, 
and they call carriage numbers right under your window: there’s an 
automobile garage across the street, a 
bowling alley down stairs, a bachelor 
dinner directly across the hall from 
you, a man with the delirium tre- 
mens directly over your head, an 
all night steam drill nearby that FP ROMEREN 8 Sow 

you can hear fine when the wind ) eek | coe 
is right. There are eight dogs }*""""! x 
in the hotel, and each one 









WOW Game 0, . i 


WATER 


Seven of ’em are on your 
floor. They bark every time 
they hear a noise, and when 
there ain’t any, they whine 
about it. There’s a fire-stat- 
ion diagonally across the 
!\ street, and the same is oc- 
‘t%\  casionally busy. The steam 
radiators in this hotel crackle 
all night. There’s an explosion 
in the cellar every hour, and a 
burglar hunt through the corri- 
dors when feasible. Now if there’s 
anything else —”’ 

“My Noble Friend!” cried the 
traveler,— “Say no more! The attractions vou offer are glorious! 
I shall sleep! ‘he Babbling Women of Philadelphia will be forgot! 
The chandeliers shall not ring to-night!” 

And they called him at noon the next day; he was still sleep- 
ing, peacefully, as a tired child sleeps, in green meadows, where 
daisies blow, and all is comparative calm. Fred Ladd. 


ABOUT DUE. 


THE SENIOR PARTNER — Mor- 
ris, ve’ll haf to get a new sign. 
Dot von has been up elefen years 
und it vos vearing oudt. 





“Ww do you speak for Miles Standish, John.?”-asked: Priscilla. 
‘Well — I — you see, I’m his social secretary.” 
















liquidate the debt. 


Fh gaersesanre there’s hell to pay tnewitably, and then twe have it to consider 
twhether war, on the whole, isn’t the cheapest form of hell with which to 
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Whiskey familiarize yourself with this label 








Old Posse Whiskey has been continuously distilled for more 
han 128 years. 


It is recognized as the finest liquor ever produced in Kentucky. 


And the very best of all good whiskies have always been 
made in Kentucky. 


We are making Old Pepper Whiskey exactly as it was made 
128 years ago. 


It was the best whiskey known in those days, and it is the best 
hiskey known today. 


If you try it, you’ll say so yourself. 
How to be Sure 
of the Genuine 








We are the only distillers who have any moral right to make 
whiskey and label it ‘‘Pepper.’’ 


This exclusive right descended to The James E. Pepper 
Distilling Company directly from the old, original Elijah Pepper, 
who was the pioneer Kentucky distiller. 


However, there is one sure way of always getting the 
original, mellow Old Pepper. 


And the first thing to do is to make a mental note of 


Then, don’t ask for Old Pepper Whiskey any more, 
but always ask for Old James E. Pepper. 





| 


| you can’t be expected to be very enthusiastic about it. 





| worth while. 


| are pursued year after year. 


It may be a little more trouble—but you’ll find it surely 


Just try it and see, 
“If you have never tried Old James E. Pepper Whiskey 


But we’ll wager that once you dotry it, you will never 
again use anything else. 


__ For every true judge of liquor knows that no other 
. such whiskey is made anywhere in this country, 


Here’s the Secret! 


Old James E. Pepper Whiskey is always uniform. 
Uniformity is only possible where identical methods 
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Our men are so old at the service that it has become second 
nature to them to follow always the same fo 


Other distillers make no attempt at uniformity. 


Frequently the product of many distilleries, using totally diff- 
erent methods, are sold under one trade-marked name. 

Thus, the whiskey may be good today, fair tomorrow and rank 
the next day. 

When you buy a bottle of Old James E. Pepper, bottled 


in bond, you can count upon its being identical in quality with any 
other bottle on the market. 


And more than this: no. distiller ever knew how to make 
whiskey as good as Old James E. Pepper is made. 


We alone possess the secret that made the name ‘‘Pepper’’ 
stand for the best of all that is good in whiskey, 


Will You Try It? 
There is a saying that, the only way to know a thing is to 
try it. 


-- ihe 





If you like good whiskey and are willing to take pains 
to get it, we’ll make it easy for you to test Old James E. 
Pepper. 

Every good dealer in the United States has the genu- 
ine Old James E. Pepper Whiskey in stock, or he can get 
it for you without trouble. 


If any dealer refuses to supply you, send us his name 
and we will see that you are supplied at the following prices: 





1 full gallon in two half gal. bottles, or 4 full 
quarts 7 year old Bottled in Bond, in plain pack- 
age, charges prepaid..... Shave nh Aths gy Obes $5.00 


or 
12 full quart bottles, 7 years old Bottlcd in Bond, 
in plain package, charges prepaid for........ 15.00 











If you order from us we guarantee safe delivery and 
complete satisfaction or money back. 


Send for booklet ‘‘Kentucky Pioneers’’—free on re- 
quest. Address, as follows: ‘The James E. Pepper Dis- 
tilling Co., 104 Frankfort Pike, Lexington, Kentucky; 
or, 604 Rector Bidg., Chicago, Ills.; or, 110 Water Street, 
New York, N. Y. In ordering please address the office 
nearest you. 








































Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 


Is the banquet wine par 
excellence. It is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded. 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLeasanT VALLey Wine Co. 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 











THE PRACTICAL 
MIND. 

“Think of the 
glories of ancient 
Rome.” 

“lve seen ’em,”’ 
answered Senator 
Sorghum. ‘‘It’s ter- 
rible to me to con- 
sider the graft they 
must have contended 
with in putting up 
all those improve- 
ments!” — Washing- 
ton Star. 


EXCHANGE EDIT- 
or.— Let .me see— 


‘Mark Twain had aj_ 


degree of some kind 
conferred on him, 
didn’t he? 
LITERARY. EDIT- 
or.— Yes; since 
he incorporated him- 
self I believe he has 
taken the degree of 
Ltd.—Chicage Trib- 


une, 


‘*HE- PLAYED on. 


the Tuskegee foot- 
ball eleven.” 

“*So! -A regular 
blackguard, I sup- 
pose.” — Zhe Har- 
vard Lampoon. 





PHILIP MORRIS 


YON 


CIGARETTES 


V1] orere| people 
like them. Near- 
ly il | 9 ( | yeO- 
iY all SOOG peo 


ple smoke’ them 





UP-TO-DATE. 
MONTHLY>EDI- 
/TOR.—Will you ex- 
plain to me why it 
| is that your coptribu- 
‘tions are so, full of 
split infinitives? * 

712 CANDIDATE. — 
Oh, that is the new 


I apply to language. 
—The Harvard 
Lampoon. 

So LONG as the 
requirement that a 
voter give age in 
registering stands 
on the statute books 
no suffragette move- 
ment is -going to 
sweep the country. 
—Phila. Ledger. 


> Lampoon. Cane 
DIDALE (sadly).—I 


*|only wish I had. be- 


gun writing earlier. 
Before Christmas no 
one could. convince 
me that I could write 
a joke. 

Epitor (dryly ).— 


~ | And.now no one can 


convince you that 





Harvard ae~ 








directoire effect that|* 





you can’t. — 7he| 












STYLE 
NEATNESS | 
COMFORT | 


THE IMPROVED 


pavet Saal 










“SRE The Name Is stamped | 
on every loop —Be sure it’s 


there : 
HE py 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEc— 
NEVER SLIPS, TEARS, NOR 
. UNFASTENS 


Worn All Over The Worid 


Gamaple pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 
25e. Mailed on receipt of 
price. 


| GEORGE FROST CO. 
~ Boston, Mass; 


INSIST ON HAVING THE GENUINE 
REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES wen 














Short Stories 

















H. C. BUNNER 





SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of 
readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch, 


* Ba 


MADE IN FRANCE MORE SHORT SIXES 


Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never.roar because they are ‘awfully 
quaint humor and originality.—Detroit Free Press. funny.” — Boston Times. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 
from those unused to smile. —WN., P. GS. Bulletin, 


a 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood, — Boston Times 





PRICE,-in Cloth :: :: :: $1.00 per Volume. 





Address: PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 


For sale by all Booksellers, , 3 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 
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When a woman pretends to be igno- 
rant she is playing a deep game.— 
Chicago News. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bisecker Street. 
Brancse Warknouse : 20 Beekman Street, 


All kinds of Paper masde to order 


\ New Yours. 





The longer we live, the less atten- 
tion we pay to what people say.—Az#- 
chison Weekly Post. 








GOUT & RHEUMATISM 





OR 93 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN, 





Every literary society has for its 
foundation a little of the mutual ad- 
miration idea.—Atchison Weekly Post. 


EASILY EXPLAINED. 


“How do you like your new manager?” 

“He seems to be a very capable’ fellow: . I's a great pity he has so 
much difficulty in speaking the truth.”- °° BARBERS MAKE SIDE MONEY 

“Good gracious! Did you say- difficulty in speaking the truth?” The best thing out. Travel anywhere and make 

“Yes, he stammers.” — Cleveland Plain Dealer. yn png ete ond seg 





SEDELKE & COMPANY, Derr. 12, ELYRIA, OHIO 





A church girl who has a beau who 
is generous with his money, is regard- 
ed as a pudding by the finance com- 
mittee.—Atchison Weekly Post. 


JUDGMENT. 


WHEN the Dread Day comes with dissolving heat, and we all line up at 
the Judgment Seat, to hear what the Judge decrees—the quick from the 
gilt of their drawing-rooms, the dead from the dust of their ancient tombs, 
and those washed up by the seas—lI think that many now smiling here, who 
think their titles are written clear, will find that-there was a flaw; and some 
who wander in sink or slum, will enter into the Kingdom Come, that hypo- 
crite never saw. For the Judge, He readeth .the hearts of men, and the 
things writ there by life’s iron pen, are strongest of evidence; and of no avail 
are the lip-made lies of those who would sneak into Paradise through a 
hole in the southeast fence.— Walt Mason, in Emporia Gazette. 
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Tommy's REGRET. 

TreaCHER.—And don’t you feel 
soriy for throwing snowballs at that 
old gentleman’s high hat? 

Tommy.—I do, indeed. I stood 
out dere in de cold making snowballs 
for twenty minutes and I ain’t never 
hit de tall hat yet.—Chicago Daily 
News. 


ALvL’s WELL. 


All’s well with the world, my friend, 
and there isn’t an ache that lasts; all 

















troubles will have an end, and the 
rains and the bitter blasts; there is 
sleep when the toil is done, there’s 
Ps substance beneath the foam; and the 
Silas bully old yellow sun will shine till 
JON IN the cows come home! All’s well with 

; the world, myfriend! Your star in the 
* distance beams; .and the burden that 
makes you bend, is merely a bunch of 
dreams; to music serene and fine, the 
woods and the streams give tongue; 
and the corpulent sun will shine, till 
the last of the dogs is hung!— Walt 
Mason in Emporia Gazette. 





For Sale Everywhere 
W. A. TAYLOR & Co. 
SOLE AGENTS New YorE 














1HE OBEDIENT MAN. 


DocTor.—You mustn’t think of going back to work before next Monday 
PATIENT.—AIll right, I won’t; and when can I go back to work? J. 





Remove the core from half a grape fruit, add tea- 
spoonful of Abbott's Bitters, and pulverized sugar to 
suit taste, and you have a delightful dish. 





At CEDARCREST. 


When the robins pipe in the morning breeze, and the beets hang ripe on 
the pumpkin trees; when the frost is hoar on the wooded hill, and the porkers 
roar for their morning swill; when the chickens squall in their chilly shed, then 
I hate to crawl from my nice, warm bed! . When a snowy shroud is on dune 
and tarn, and the mules bray loud in the shackly barn; when the snowbirds 
flit in the leafless grove, and the*fire’s unlit in the kitchen stove, when the 
hydrant’s froze, like the babbling creek, then I’d like to doze for about 4 
week! — Walt Mason in Emporia Gazette. 


EXASPERATING. 


From the dark kitchen there emanated a series of thumps and angry 
exclamations. Jones was looking for the cat. ‘ 

“Pa!” called the son from the stairway. 

“Go to bed and let me alone,” blurted Jones. ‘I’ve just barked my-shins.” 

“Pa!” insisted Tommy, after a moment's silence. 

‘Well, what is it? Didn’t I tell you to keep quiet?” 

‘I —I didn’t hear your shins bark.” 

And the next moment Tommy was being pursued by an angry sire with a 
hard hair brush.—Chicage Daily News. 


His PARAPHRASE. . 

If Dr. Wiley ever feels like paraphrasing “Maud “ ller” he will do it in 

this fashion: “Of all sad words of tongue or pen, the saddest are these, 
‘it might have benzoate of soda.’”— Cleveland Plain Deale.= 











The Nickeled Box 
Hinged Top 






Williams *sick® 


is the result of seventy-five years of 
common honesty and uncommon 
druggist fails to supply you Trial size (enough 


skill. 
for 50 shaves) sent postpaid for 4c. in stamps. 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Department A, Glastonbury, Conn. 





Mailed by us postpaid on receipt of asc., if your 
a 


THE SLEEPER. 

Tuey have planted him deep in a grave by the fence, where the sand- 
burs are thick and the jimson is dense; he’s sleeping. at last, and as still as a 
mouse, held down by a boulder as big as a house, and the whangdoodle 
mourns in a neighboring tree, with a voice that’s as: sad as the sorrowing sea. 


| They have planted him deep in the silt.and the sand, with appropriate airs by 


the fife and drum band, and they joyfully yell when the sad rites are o’er: 
Fo on ding him, he’s taking his straw votes no more.”— Wa/t Mason in Emporia 
asette, 





PUCK PROOFS 


PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 


Copyright, 1909, by Keppler & Schwarsmann. 























ON. THE PICKET LINE. 
By E. Frederick. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 19 x 15 in. 





PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Copyright. 1909, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 














A MARRIAGE OF CONVENIENCE. 
By Carl Hassmann. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 19 x 15 in. - 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 





These are but two examples of PUCK PROOFS. Send 


Ten Cents for Catalogue with over Seventy Miniature 
Reproductions. 





Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 
Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co.. 801 Thirc Ave., New York 
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COPYHORT, 1807, BY REPPLER & SCHWARIUANH 


COPYRIGHT 1807 BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZ MANN 














Giceiemees one ts cale J 
A PASTORAL STUDY. 
By George W, Blake. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 15x12 in. 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 


COPrMCRT. 1907 BY KEPTLER & SCHWARIMARN 














SO YOU’RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 


By E. Frederick, 


Photogravure in Sepia, 20x 15 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR... 


Copyright 1908 by Keppler & Schwarrmann 

















THE RISING TIDE. 
By George Blake, Photogravure in Carbon Black, 11x 8 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS, 


COPYRIGHT, "808, BY ERPPLER SChWARTWANW 


— 















THE RIGHT MOVE. 
By Stuart Travis. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 19 x 14 in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
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THE WHITE MAN’S BURDEN: 
By Stuart Travis. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 12 x 15 in. 


PUCK 
PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 











MAKE HANDSOME 
DECORATIONS FOR 


COLLEGE ROOMS 
CLUB ROOMS 
THE PARLOR 
THE LIBRARY 
THE “DEN” 








Send Ten Cents for New 
Catalogue with over Seventy 
Miniature Reproductions. 





PUCK 
295-309 Lafayette Street NEW YORK 
han Scand Dulin dented ty, 


Gubelman Company, 801 Third Ave., New York 











COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANNK 


Copyright, 1908, by Keppler & Schwarzmann 

















THE, FIRST AFFINITY. 
By. Carl Hassmann., 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 3x11 fn, 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Comvmont, 1908 GY KEPPLER & SCHWARTHANE 









































THE BACHELOR'S LAST CHRISTMAS EVE. 


After “O Neill.” 
Photogravure in Sepia, 19 x 14 ing 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR, 


HIGHER EDUCATION. 
By Stuart Travis. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 19% x 15 in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Copyright , 1908, by Keppler & &chwarzmann 

















HUNGRY. 
By George Blake. Photogravure in Carbon Black, 8 x 11 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
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If You Like 
to Hunt, 
Fish or Camp 


You will enjoy the 
National Sportsman 


Every month the National 
Sportsman contains 160 
es or more, crammed 
rom cover to cover with 
hotos from life, stories of 
unting, fishing, campin 
and tramping, which wil 
thrill and interest you. 
This monthly visitor will 
lure you pleasantly away 
from the monotonous 
grind of your every-day 
work to the healthful at- 
mosphere ofthe woodsand 
fields. Single copies lic, 
yearly subscription $1.00. 


Special Trial Offer 


Send us 25 cents, 
stanps or coin, 
and we will send 


THE HABITUAL 

Loser. | 
| 

“Your husband! 
plays poker a great | 
deal, doesn’t he?” | 

**No,” answered | 
young Mrs. Tor-| 
kins; ‘the doesn’t 
play much.” 

**What prevents 
him ?” 

**The fact that 
pay day does not 
come oftener.’’ — 
Washington Star. : 


WE WILL not be- 
lieve the limit of 
equestrianism has 
been reached until 
the president rides 
his favorite saddle- 











gt horse up Washing- 
mon ton monument.— 
hoon —— The Commoner. 
nished Ormolu 
Gold Watch 
Fobs (regular 
price 50c) as 
here shown, with 
russet leather 
strap and gold 
plated buckle. Can 
you beat this? 


Watch Fob, regular price........... 50c ' All yours 


AFTER a woman 
has had children, she 
begins to greatly ad- 
mire those young 
men and women of 
whom it is said 
3 Copies National Sportsman at l5¢ _45c for ‘‘they are nice to 

Send to-day. Total, 9%5c 25c. their parents 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, Inc., 78 Federal Street, Boston | | -}jso7 Weekly Post. 




















WiLp ANIMALS I 
LIAVE KNowNn. 
i**Roses 


Established 1810 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 
RYE 


Almost a century of 


to say, (A proverb 
| very pat. 
| But now: ‘ Beneath 
each marcel 


rat.”—TZhe 
vard Lampoon, 


Har- 


It HAS been only 
seventeen years since 
Ilomestead and _ it 
may be pussible that 
there are some yet 
alive who were 
closely connected 
with that affair and 
who are sadly in need 


continuous ufac- Commoner. 


ture under the same 
formula and in the 
same old way. 


It OFTEN happens 
that a women can't 
accomplish much at 
night because of 
coaxing her children 
to go to bed, and 
can’t get much done 
in the morning be- 
cause of coaxing 


A. OVERHOLT & Co. 
PITTSBURG, PA. 








them to get 
Atchison Weekly 
| Post. 











APTLY 


Tue Ragsir.— Now I know what is meant by the ex- 


pression ‘‘in bad,” 





ILLUSTRATED. 








If yon have a sluggish appetite in the morning. try 
half a grape truit, adding sugar to snit the taste, and 
a teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters. 


Nothing better. 





ALL SHE WANTED. 


“Why do you hesitate?” he implored, looking long- 
ingly into the beautiful girl’s big, dark liquid eyes and 
tenderly fondling the little hand which she was permitting 
him to hold. “Tell me that you will be mine.” 

“I cannot,” she murmured in the soft, musical tones 
which had so often thrilled him, “until you have made me 
a promise.” 

“Darling,” he cried, “I will promise anything —every- 
thing. If you want an electric runabout you shall have it. 
If you wish to have a town house and a country seat they 
shall be yours. If it is your desire to be presented at 
court I know a man who will give me letters to our am- 
bassadors at London and Berlin, and we can go there on 
our wedding journey. You see, my sweet girl, there is 
nothing that I am not ready to do for you.” 

“You are very kind to agree to provide all those splendid 
things, but there is something else—something that is 
more important than any of the promises you have made.” 

‘Won't you tell me what it is, dearest? Don't hesitate. 
If it is anything that I can possibly give or get for you it 
shall be yours. Please—please don’t be cruel. Don’t keep 
me in suspense.” 

“ Well, then, will you promise to give me at least $10,000 
a year alimony when the time comes?” —Chi. Rec. Herald. 





Hep Fast. 


The old Eskimo lit a cup of walrus oil and peered over 
the sealskin curtain. 

“ Aurora,” he called, sharply, “is that young man down 
there yet?” 

“Yes, pa,” answered the Eskimo belle, timidly. 

“Well, | want you to cut him out,understand ?” 

«“ Er—you'll have to «lo it yourself, pa. He has been 
here so long he is frozen to the snow settee and vou'll 
have to cut him out with an ax.”—Chicago Daily News. 


A Vircinia gentleman recently passed away at the 
age of 115. We «to not blame a man in the least for 
living that long in Virginia if he is able, but we doubt 
that this one really did, because it does not appear that he 
remembered anything at all concerning the personality of 
George Washington or Thomas Jefferson.— Wash. Herald. 


GreEeN.—Smith asked me to forget my troubles this 
morning. 

Brown.—What for ? 

Green.— He wanted me to listen to his.— Chicago Daily 
News. 


““WeE will go to Philadelphia soon in fifteen minutes.” 


have 
thorns, ”’ they used 


wave 
‘There lives a water- 





of a pension.— 7he 


up.— | 
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»ARCADIAK® 


( MIXTURE - 
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“No one who smokes 


SurBRUG'S 


ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe its delights.” 
The Tobaccos are all aged. Age improves 
flavor; adds mildness ; provers biting. In 
the blending, seven different tobaccos are 
used. Surbrug’s “Arcadia” is in a class by 
itself—nothing so rich in flavor—so exhilarat- 
ing in quality. A mild stimulant. 
At Your Deater’s. 
SEND 10 CENTS for sample which will convince. 


THE SURBRUG COMPANY 
132 Reade Street New York 














Very ADAPTABLE. 

“The automobile is a great institu- 
tion.” 

“For instance? 

“You can sit up in it as you pass a 
friend, and crawl under it when a 
creditor heaves into sight.”— Washing- 


ton Herald. 


” 


STRICTLY BUSINESS. 

“She married a dentist and in five 
weeks sued him for non-support. Ac- 
cording to her petition he wouldn’t 
provide food for her.” 

“ Perhaps it wasn’t any part of his 
business policy to keep her teeth in 
condition.”— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 








“Philadelphia? What for?”—Mew York Life. 


nderbere 


Worlds B 
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Have you indi- 
gestion, or do you 
lack appetiteP 
Underberg is the 
surest help. 

Sold Everywhere 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U. 8S. Agents, New York. 








TOO LATE. 


MISTRESS —Delia, piease be careful 


of that new breakfast set. I value it 
very highly. 

DELIA —IndeedT will, ma'am—only 
Ci wish you'da tould me two days ago. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles, 




















THE PUCK PRESS 


THEODORPHEUS CHARMING THE BRUTES. 





